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Athens] ſeeke for honeſt men; 
But ſhal finde them God know whet 
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Ile Ka ch the Ola Bt if I can ſee, 
One honeſt man; ho hal goe home 


| (with me. 


| 3 1 
| 


LONDON 


1 lprinted for Thomas Arc herʒand ate to be ſolde at his ſhop in the 
9 Popes-head Pallacc,neere the Royall- Exchange. 
1628. 


| * „„Er ⅛ 1 
we th rt ny 3 r a > " * 


20 * * 


— c "_ . > woe 
* 4„««ꝛ Hes ; 
% »; s 
* * 
* 


Prologue. 


N odde daies worke Diogines once made, 

And twa's to ſecke an honeſt man he {aides 
Through Athens with a Candle he did goe, 
When people ſaw no cauſe he ſhould doe ſo, 
For it was day-light, and the Sunne did ſhines 
Vet he vnto a humor did incline. 
To checke mens manners with ſ m eod- croſſe eſt, 
Whereof i e was contigually poſleſt. 
Full of reproofes,where he abuſes found; 
And bolde to ſpeake his minde, Who euer found 
He ſpakeas tree to Alexand face, 
As ifthe meaneſt Plow-man were in Place, 
Tas not mens perſons that he did reſpect, 
Nor any calling: Vice he durſu detect. 
Imag ne you doe ſee him walke the ſtreetes, 
And cue rie onc' a knaue, with whome hee meetes 
Note their difcriptions; which good cenſure craues, 
Then iudge it he haue cauſe to count them knaues. 
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DioGENES Ty his Lanthorne. 
Humour. _ 


IN 7 ot fie vpon ſeeking 
—Þ baneſt men in knauee — 
J am cuen as weary as euer 
was Platocs Dogge. Not a 
Streete, Lane, oz Allep In 
Athens but J haue trod it, 
and caaot met a man woz- 


N =) = = | thy the giuing god mozrow 
| fo: whp what raſcalles bee 
theſe? hane thep baniſht boneT men ont ofthe towne 
quite? Alas pooge Vertue, what haſt thou done fo de⸗ 
ſerne this contemps ? baſe is thy attire , aa third - bare 
in thy apparell as my Gowne : thy companie out of 
requeſt,foz thou baft walked ſo long alone, that thou 
art euen walked away with thy ſelfe : thre's no good- 
nes to be found, Al's ſet vpon villanie. Yonder walks 
Brib eric, taken foz an honeſt ſabltantiall graue Ct- 
t(zen, IJ marle is he,pza'y make him one of your como 
mon counſell. 
There goes Crueltie and Extortion, put off yoo 
hattes to him: tis well done, he is one of thep2incipal 
and beſt in the par(ſh,vs bath bone all offices, and ne· 
ner did good: a moſt abhominablerſch fellowe, but 
ho u the dluell came he by his wealth? widowe 3 , wt- 
dow 39,t92es oz foure old rute ener wi- 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 
does haue crown d d bim with theit wealths, and that 
wicked Mammonis deerer vnto him then his owne 


ſoule: Nay , if he bad fine thouland ſoules, bee 
would ſel them alten flue thonſand dukcats of golde. 


Stay let me ſee! what's hee? Dhtig Prodigalitie 
and his whoꝛe, a Gentleman and Bentle woman, they 
are walking towards the Sabufbes of a Bawdy⸗ 
houſe fozthetr recreation, vonder tides the Bau de in 
ber Coach befoze , and they too coms teaſurely (with 
the por) behiade, bot will ail mecte together anone to 
make iwo;ke fo; the Chirargian , | who will anſwere 
their looſe bodies with the Squirt. 

Now ie aſſure you though J laugh but ſildome, Y 
mult needes make merrie with yonder Aſſe: why her 
is trapt fo2 all the wozidltke Allexanders hoꝛſe, ſuch a 
keathet in's head ſo begarded, and the verie ſametrot: 
J haue knowne his Father wel he was a moſte graue 
Denatoꝛ (in regard of his Gray beard) and did much 
little good in the Cittie, got wealth. and pilde vp golde 
euen as thep pile vp Stock- ſiſh in Iſland and now bis 
Sonnelthe ſecond part ofa foole) has alt, all: marrte 
what doth he with it ( ſtay, let mee ſnuffe my Candle 
and (le tell vou) euen like one ot Signicur Scatter- 
goods Politicians bee deuides it iato partes: A greate 
poꝛtion fo: Di cing, a god ſumme foꝛ D2inking,a par- 
cell ſoꝛ Wyozing, a moitie foz p2ide 4a third foꝛ daun⸗ 
ting, ſire ſha es and a halte foz ſwaggering, and all the 
remainer toz beggerie. Wong along knaue, Walke 
aig ig. 

Who haue we nert comes creeping with the palſey 
inhis iopnts, a great leather pouch bp bis {ide as large 
as a Gammon of Baton, his long tteekins, t a ſive coat 
crofſe-bard with veluet to his Knees? ay(light, üght) 
let meſœ: oh J know the damned 14ue,tis Mounſicur 
Vſurie, what a leane lanke thin gut it is: hee lookes 
meruailous like a long emptie ae eſe . 

ou 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 


would J bad his fkinne to make me a Summer paire 
of Buſkins. 

O what a bleſednes ie it to me, that 3 neuer tame 
into ſuch v:i1iaines clutches! what does he, pꝛay as hee 
goes his Chaps walks ſo faſt? No, no, the rogue is 

tuminating vopo: his pawnes, bre chawes the Cud in 
contemplation of Bonds and Billes, i dare be ſwozne 
hee neuer champs ſo much vpon his dinner oz Supper, 
fa: his pauch erizs out on hun, and all the guts in his 
Pudding bouſe, rumble, and grumble at their len- 
der allowance. He obieas the olde pꝛouetbe to his bel- 
ly, Many a ſake is tyed vp before iibe ful. J wontd 
I dad the dyeting of hun ſome month wich my rootes, 
Z would ſend bim deeper vnder ground tyen ere they 
grew: the Cambal ſhould neuer feede moꝛe Vpon po2 
men, and play the Dice · maker with their bones, hang 
pim rogue, hang him. 

Dow now thou drunken knaue,canft not ſee hut 
reele vpon me?J would J had been ware ofthee, thou 
ſhouldſt haue boꝛne mee a good bang with my Caffe: 
what flane's this? as J line J was almoft downe. 

Looke how bis cloake hangs ,one ſide to his ankles 
and th other ide to his elbowe : his eppes take the 
longitude and the latitude, holſe, hoiſe: This feellowe 
is now (in his owne conceite)mightilv ſtrong, foʒ hee 
dares fight with any man: he is ercee ding rich, ſcoꝛns 
monep, and cares not fo; twentie thouſand pound: he 
is meruelous wiſe, and tut, tell not him, foz he knows 
moze then any man whatſoeuer. Mhatẽs hee Þ dares 
refuſe to ptedge him? as ſure as death ifhe could feels 

oꝛ finde his Dagger „ ſtabhes would be dealt: harke 
bow the villaine ſweares. there's all his Yoſteſſe bath 
in pawune fo his ſcoꝛe, pet hee's a paſſing good Cuſto- 
mer fo2 viterance , adout a barreila day goes downs 
his gutter. So take him in there at the red Lattice, bee 
has caſt ancker at the blew Ancker foz this day, fill 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 


him ok the beit, bby hee is enenone ofthe beſt aneffes 
that euertooke Vp ſodden water with chalke-ccedite 


on a pott. Ont vpon him, out vpon him, Ile reade his 


deſtinie: die in a ditch knaue, oz ende in an Poſpitall 
raſcall chuſe whether thou wilt. 

Vow lookes ponder fellow? whats the matter with 
himtrowehas acaten1Ball-beef? there's a lofty ſlaue 
indeede, bee's in the altitudes : Oh iſt you Maiſter 
Ambition? J would be glad to ſeg you bang'd awhile 


fo2 an old acquaintance: a great man with the Empe⸗ 


ro; Ile aſiute you, a great man with tde Emperoz: 


doice was wont to be heard in the cilie: Foz J haus 
heard him manya time and often crie bꝛoomes in a- 
thens : a good plaine honeſt man, and delt much with 
did ſhces: I beard him once tel this pꝛond knaue (be; 
ing then a Boy) a good diſcourſe of luſtice out of a 


Bꝛoome: Dirra(ſaid hee)ber's'Sirch to coꝛtea you 


in Chilo· hood and when pou grow to be a great lub⸗ 
ber, het es a ſtaffe to belabour peur: Jf that will not 


E 


ſcrueto amend you, wby then heer's enes a With to 
hang you bp: Amen laid J, here's — towardes it 
apace: aſpiring to riſe hie, plotting to ve mtghtie; and 


what tolo s has a out ofthe diuels ſhop fo: this wozk? 


Treaſon, Treaſon!he wil aſcend by Treaſon, though 


he climbe the gallowes foz it, and cracke bisnecke in 


comming downe againe. Jf A ſalute him, and put off 
my cappe, J would my Lantbozne were in my belly. 
Vertueſcozncs bim, q know him not:frout alõg fir- 
raſtreut along, fo: thou baſt no long to ſtront it. 


Moꝛe knaues abꝛaat yet? yonders Boaſting t Pre. 


ſumption/ 3 holde my life as eld as J am Jie take his 


Napier from him with my walking taff hi 8j al ſcud 


andbieath:tonguc t talke ; feares no uean, cares foz 


no mas vbeholbing to no man: but ttie his d ilour, ut 
2 to it,ſee lwhats1a n bi:u to the pꝛa e, aun 


there 5 


dis voice is heard in the Court naw, and bis Fathers 
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Diogenes Lanthorne, 


there's mine emptie tellow like a water bubble flying 
in the apꝛe till a puffe cracie him: J neuer knew (ſince 
A knewe reaſon)a wo2thy fellow pz-ue a wozby fel- 
low:a man mult ſet his hand to his man hod and fins 
ger it, t will not be had with wounds and blood, hart 
and naples, as enerie raſcally knane makes account: 
when two Curres meete, all the while they bark they 
bauenoleyſure to bite: Alexander had a bzagging 
Soldier that ſwoze he had kild flue hundꝛed men with 
fillips, pet this fellowe ſware the peace againſt a wo⸗ 
man that had bꝛoken his head with his owne dagger: 
and tother day I followed a couple of notozious bzag- 
gards into the field, one ſware he would tmbzewe his 
Rapterhilts in the bowels of his foe: the other vowed 
to make him eate iron ⁊ ſtele like an Eſtridge : whe 
they came to the place appointed, both dzew their wea 
pons laid them pzeſently downe, and went to buffets 
| fozablody noſe, which J ſeeing, ran tothetowne and 
tri'd murder murder, 2 fo bꝛought thꝛee hundꝛed peo- 
; plefogetherfolaugh at them. J could tell many like 
examples of Signieur feathercap and his fellowe, but 
that J (py anot der knaue comming, that puts me out. 
Mis Cotcntion(nay ile go low enough to the kennel, 
y (halt not iuſile me foꝛ the wall) looke how he ſtares, 
tooke how he frownes; he has had a pooꝛe man in law 
this thꝛee peare, foꝛ bidding his dog, Come out cuc- 
kolds curre, yet ifthe dogge could ſpeake hee would 
beare witneſſe againſt his maiſter fo: hozne-wozke 
p he hath ſeene wzongbt by his miſttis in her cham- 
ber to make her haſbaud night-caps off. Oh ſtrike is 
theſum of his deſire, tis the ſolace of his ſoule, he isne ; 
uer well at hearts eaſe if hee bet not w2angling with 
one oz other: tle trie it by law (ſapes he)thelaw Call 
fudge if :ilecome to no agreement but law. tle pinch 
him by law, J have a hundꝛed pound to ſpend at law, 
and all law, law pet de himſelle ts altogether void of 
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Diogenes Lanthorn e. 


equitieths [ neither tak e Wong noꝛ doe right: b tes 
es poie neigbbo ur doggediy by the backe, ſcoꝛnes his 
Supcriour, tramples vpon his iuferiour, and ſo be 
ma y be wꝛangllug, cares not with whom ie be, to hep 
bis hand ta bie. 

He neuer wentto bed in charitie in his like, noꝛ neuer 
wikes Wontmeditating ſh2ewdturnes. Oy he loues 
woderfuity to he feeding onthe bꝛead offtaffe, immi⸗ 
tates ß Camels which delight tod2unk in troubled. 
be ſhall topue nonetgbour-hod with me foz it: my 
poles: wel Tun ſtands tareinough off frõ his honſe:J 
had rather haue a Beate to my next netabbor, the ſuch 
a bzabling raſcal,goe walk a knsue in the bozſe-fatre, 
A baue noting to ſaꝝ to (bee but farwel and be bangd, 
and when th'art going that lourney „take all thy fel- 
lowes with the. 

Muell met, oz rather ill met Hipocriſie: Ah thou 
ſmoth face villatne with thefawmtng tongue, art thou 
become a Citizen to: thenloke about yon plainefel- 
lowes, pon ſhall beſuceto want no veceite : he hates 
ſwearing,ſo doe J : tis well done to hate it, but he 
loues lying, and wil ouer⸗ceach you in a bac bargatne 
dz with falſe weight and meaſure: Yes indeed, I truly 
will he, Herle ſigh and ſay ther! s no Conſcience naw- 
adayes . and then makes his owne actions bear: wit⸗ 
nes to ſt:by pea and nay it he can he will deceiue you, 
E oke to his hands, harken not to bis tongue, and 
ſay J baue giuen you faite warning , foza Philoſo- 
pberhatb bene couſned by him. J had rather haue it 
ſaiz Diogenes was deteiued, then to heare it repoz- 
ted he is a deretuer. J papoe fo2 a better Capthen A 
weare,and my gowne is (carce wozth halte the monep 
it coſt me, marry what remedie? nothing 1 baue 
learnd by it onelp A knacke to knowea Knaue: : and 
while Jliue le looke better to Yestrulyc , and 
Iindeed: Hipocriſie ſhall neuer ſell me god wozdes 
againg while he liucs : Ile neuer bnye bzeath moꝛe fog | 
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Diogenes Lan thorns. 


money. Ita Theife ſhould merte me going home, an 
take away my purlſe, J would ſay I met with an ho- 
neftec man then hee that couſon d me in the buping of 
my Gawne,fez the Wheife would pꝛoue a man of his 
woꝛde, and tell me what J ſhould traf ts in the pe- 
remptozy tearmes of Stand, deliuer your Purſle, 
But my Gown?-bzother,be pꝛomiſt me god ſtutfe 
truly, a great peny-wozth indeed, and verily did gull 
me. But let him take leaue of my purſſe, be's a vil- 
lains an arrant villaine, and J could euen finde in my 
harte to eat his Liner fry'd with Parflep to mozowe 
mozning foꝛ my bzeakfalt. | 
D now, what's the matter? whether goes all 
this hourly burlp : herc s a clutter indeed. Now I lee, 
now JI (ee. Couſnage the @waggerer is caryed to pzl- 
ſon: J heare the people ſay he hath ſtab d the Conffa- 
ble, beate the Match, bꝛokethe Tapfters head , aud 


lpen with his Boſtelle. 


Her's no villaine:pꝛay ſearch his pockets, J tolde 


you aſmuch:falſe bart, falſe hand, and falſe dice: what 


croked toles are thoſe in s tother pocket? pick locks, 
pick · lockes, This tellowe lines by his wits , but pct 
longs not to Mits Common wealth: beſweares he 


is a gentleman: J but of what houſe's marry Theaters 


D2tinary: an Jngenious flaue that wozkes a living 
out ot hard bones and has it at his fingers ends: ene» 
ty man with him his a verp rogue and a baſe qui; Ge 
thzeatens ſtabs and death, with hatt, wsunds t bicod, 
yet a bloody no e bath made him call foz a Chirnrgion. 
He ſtozues to dwel in a ſuite of apparell a weke: this 
day in ſattin, to moꝛow in ſlackc loath: one day al new, 
the next dap al ſeam⸗ tent: nowon bis backe, annon at 
the bzokers : & this bp his reckning is a gentlemans 
humour. Sure J cannot deup but it map be ſo, but 3 
pꝛap then wbat hiurno? is the gentlemã in? he is neuer 
(tn my opinion) like co pꝛoue gentiemũ by the huwoz. 
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Diogenes Lanchorne. 

A way with bimawey with him, make ſure wozkes 
thapne and kennell him vp in Jayie „ make bima 
kn: gbt of the dolemovs taſtell. 

He will vo better farr tyed vy,the looſe at loberty: let 
him not play the wan22tag pugrim in any caſe, thercs 
no remepy fo2 ſuch wilde tellows but fo tame them 
in the dungeon of darknes : follow bimcloſe watch- 
men with pour halberts , leaſt beſhow you a new 


lf daunce ca{ld ran-away2s galſtard. So, ſo, by thts time 


belyes where hee's like to pzenue lowüe ir there be not 
ſome ſpeedy remedy vl'd , with a medicine made ol 


|| hempeſeede,ts kill bis ptche. 


who hane wenert pracy: 7 ſbould know bim by 
his viilancus , ſcurup lookes, a makes a w2p mouth, x 
bas a grinninge countenance , fo2 all tbe wozlv like 
De traction, up tis hee indeed a rope ſtrecth him, has 
not the ciowes peckt out his eyes pet: See how hee 


laughs to himſelfe,at yonver playne gentieui men in 
_.,| theold falyton,becauſcthe ba'snot the traſhy trum 
perp ok miſtris Looſe-legges about ber. 


Doſt thou deride Cymiity unaue:is decency become 


1 vpon thy elfe, thon raſcall, looks 
vpon thy ſelfe, whom althe wiſemen in the wozld may 
laugh fo ſcozne indeede. a 
Thou han nothing in tbee, (it thy inſide were tur⸗ 
ned outward) woztbie of tbe leaſt commendation, and 
pet ſuch villaines will euer ber ſcoſting (deriding + de- 
trading, from thoſe of the bet ſpirits and woꝛtbieſt en · 
deaudurs) learned mens wozkes, induſtrious mens 
trauels, graue mens counleils, famous mens vertues, 
and wiſe mens Artes, Dettaction wil ſpit venome at: 
nothing is wel done that flowes from his durty taven- 
tion: hee has ſcoffes foz them beeknowesnot, and 
teſtes ſoʒ thoſe he neuer (aw,whbat a wo2ld's this? whe 
afoole ſhall cenfure 2 Philoſopher? a douſt, an ideot? 
one that hath witin's * t head a like to condemn 


and 


Diogenes! anthorne. 


and depzane natures miracles foꝛ wit and wiſdeme. 
This is he that can mend euerie thing that is ready 
made to his hand, detraaing from the wozthines of 
euerie mans wozk:tis a viilaine,artght villaine bzed 
aud boꝛne, he came not long late a long my tub- houſe, 
andſcoffing ot mee, aſked why J made it not a tap- 
boutc: Harp (quoth 3) J baue determined lo to dee, 
but J want ſuch a Regue es thou art , to make mee a 
fane of; with that acal«o me Dogge. Said J, thou 
didſt neuer beere me barke , but thou chalt feele mee 
bite, and ſo thzuſt my pike-ſtaffe thzoogh bis checkes, 
that : made his teeth chatter luihis bead like a viper 
| as hels. 
I - Nay then we ſhall neuer baue done:looke where Je- 
loſie is, as pellow as it hee bad the pelle w Iaundice: 
bis wife<s an honeſt woman fn my ere e, lopall 
and true in wedloke , but betcauſe bee like a foznica- 
ting raſcall vſes common Curtezans, bee thinkes ber 
| curteſtes and theirs are all altke ts enerie man, come | 
| who will : bis epes followe her keete wherſoever the 
goes:if an v friend ſalute her, ſhee dares not replie, but 
muſt paſſe (trager-like without any how of curteſie: 
boſweares (bees a whoze,and bimſel/alarge hond 
cuckold, able to runne butt with all Cuckolds inthe 
Towne. 
Pap hbee's growne foſuch tat rage, that he is e- 
nen franticke with Iealouſie , ſometimes c ſſei ing to 
lay wagers p no Bull dares enccunter witb hir brad, 
and that his hoznes are moze pzetions then ary Vni- 
-| - corne : the Þaberdaſher cannot fit him with s Bat 
wide enough: the WBarboz cannot trim his fo;ze bead 
colſeenotgh, and pet the por bath made bis beard thin 
enough: be ſaies he thinkes thcr*s not an bench wo- 
| man in Athens to hie kncwlctge, and the reaſcn ts, 
„ he is familiar with none but whozes. A bawdic houſe 
oz bis bodilp cxettiſe, and dee cannet live wittovt 
WH 3 . 
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his Ietcherp,he hath whozes of ail coplexions „ whozes 
ol all ſy3es , and whozes of all deſeaſes: and this is the 
cauſe that the vitanous fellow derms all to bee Whoꝛes. 
Vat mat#ers marke the end of him that bath beene 
latde fiue times ot the por: tf he be not thzonghly fren- 
ih agen a well peper'd fo2 his veneriz,then wil J foz 
ſeauen pearce eate hay with a hoꝛſe wel Jlecrofſe the 
Way ts totꝭ er fire the irecte , befoze hee come too nie 
me, ⁊ dare not indure bim, tis good ſleeping in a ſound 
ſtzinde: J would not be \n<s coate foz Alexanders tich 
gowne out ſtinking knave out. Mold off thy Cart 
unvur, wilt ouer cunne me? thy bozſe hath moꝛe ho- 
.- neftrta himthen thou, fo he auoldes mee, and thou 
d;awit vpon me. Bo Uillaineſo ,curſe the creature 
kdat gets thy lining,tſee how thou wilt thriue by it. 
Thou blinde knaue Pozter, dooſt raſh vpon me with 
thy baſket, and then ſaiſt by your leaue ? belike thou 
meanſt to iuſtell me again,fez thou did aſke no leaue 
the firſt time befoze hand, what bzutiſh lanes dog J 
meete with: my ſtaff. ſhall meete with ſome of you a- 
non, take thou that knaue, foz crying bꝛoomes ſo loud 
in mine eares,hecres a quoſle indeed pour cittie ſhuf- 
lings, rxumbling, and tumbling, is not fo2 my humo2, 
Whata filthie thꝛoat has that DyTer wife , J thinke 
tiviil :ccho in my bzaine⸗pan this houre. This isthe 
__ raging ctreete of out-cries,ile out walke it with al the 
 [pcene J can. 
Hoetherts haue J met with neudr an honeſt man, 
well, ile burne out my Candles end. and tden make an 
end and get me home. Do, this is good to begin witb⸗ 
ail , had vor ſtreete neuer a knaue to enconnter my 
firſ entrance but Diſcord? Malum Omen, Malum 
Omen, This is he that ſets countries and Kingdoms 
fogetterbptheeares, bꝛeedes Citties mutinies, and 
vomettical, contenttons Pꝛince againd Paince, nati- 
on againſt nation, kind;ed, neighbour fricud, ail at 


varlencs, 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 

varience Zbis is be that calles Peace with h er palme 
tree idle tuſwtfe , and ſoundes defiance thzough out 
the whole wozld : pou are wong! dates he) put not 
vp ſuch a vile indignite „this dugrate no man hood 
can indure,ycur valour and reputation 1s in ſtate of 
p2etudice,tis wounded by ſuch a one, ant von ta et 
in any wiſe put it vp,fo2 the whole wozld takes tivtice 
of it, and all will cenſure you. 

ZLyis is the Kaſcail that made me fall ont with 
Plato, call him pꝛoud fellow, and trample vpron his 
bed » becauſe it was ſumewhat banſomer and better 
deckt then mine. In ali his life time, (and ile aure 
vou tis anold, grap, leane, dꝛie, rot ten bon d villaine) 
did hee neuer ſhow cheerefull countenance but at the 


ſight of ſome miſchiele he u ould rather byte big tong 


thoꝛo b then bid any man good mozrow. So ſo, now 
it wozkes, dee! s got amongſt a crew of ſcolding fiſh- 
wtues off goes her head ittire haue at tothers thzoate, 
too her greene waſt · crat, why now it wozks like wars 
Thꝛuſt in Cut - purſe, foꝛ theres good penmwoꝛtbs io 
be hed amongſt them, thy trade is like to be quickeby 
and by, cuſtomers come apace, make a pꝛiuie ſearch 
without aConftable,tleſtay no langer with yon, 8 
rope rid you al. Now fie vpo thee ſlouenly knaue, whi 
didſt thou wach thy face? Heeres Sloath right inhis 
kinde:the hat he weare all dap, at evening becomes 
kis night - cap:bis friʒe gowneſconce, wherein he in- 
tr-nches himſelle, is at leaſt thirtte thouſand Urong: 
Garter thp hoſe beaſt, garter thy hoſe > oz will the pox 
iddure no gacters. 

This fellow J remember comming to a Fig-tree, 
beeing ſs extreamelazie that hee could not ſtrech bis 
arme out to gather any, laide himſelle downe vppon 
bis backe, and gaping cried. 

Sweete 
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Jacet e Figges dr. p done in yeelding wiſe, 
For Lazie will not let me riſe. 


This is he that riſeth late, and goes earelp to bed, 
vp to cate, and downe to ſleepe: ſcoznes labour, fo: hee 
is as ſtifłe ioynted as the Elephant, and rather then 
be would endurehalfe an houres labour, hee would 
wülinglpcduſe a whole howzes hanging. J know no 
vle in the woꝛld foz him, except to keepe the Citie b2ead 
from moulding, and the'townes liquoꝛ from lowzing. 

Whis is he, that lying ateaſe vpon his backe, where 
a cart was topaſſe, intreattd the Carman to dzaw ea - 

fie ouet him loꝛ he could not riſe yet til his laſie ſtt was 
paſt: this is he that wou d rather be lowſie the endure 
to haue his irt waſh't , and han rathor goe to bed in 
hoſe and ſhooes, then ſtoope to pull them tt, Hee“s fit - 

fed with a wife enen pat of his owne humor, fo tother 
dap heating b:oth koz her Busbands bzeakefaſt , the 
Cat cride mew in the poꝛredge · pot: wife(ſatd be) takt 
out pooꝛe puſſe, alas holo came thee theree with that 
e tooke out the Cat by the eare,and troking off ti'e 
poꝛredge from her into the pot,they iwo went louing- 
ly lo bzeakefaft with it. 
ſhame take them both fo2 filthie compani ens, fog 
their bꝛothis abhominable: who ! then we ſhall neuer 
haue done, heeres hell bzokelooſe.ſ warming together. 
Deriſion, hee goes befoze, and ſcoffes everie mam hee 
meetes : doſt laugh at my Lanthozne knaue, becavie.. 
I vſe Candle-light by dap? why villainetis to ſeeł e 
ſuch as vou le neuer be, Honeſt men. 

Violence he walkes with him „ hrele doe ſninrie fo 
bis owne Fatherifhe can, althat be weares on*s bark 
and all that he puts in s belly, is got by oppꝛeſſion, 
wong, and craeltie, he cares not how de get it, ſo hee 
get it, noꝛ from whence be take it ſo he haue it. 

Ingratitude makes one iu tbeir conſo;t, an inhu⸗ 

mane 
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Diogenes Lanthorne, * 


mane and vnciuill lauadge, ifa man ſhould doe him a 
thouland god turnes in a day, hee would neuer giue a 


thouſand good woꝛdes in a praxe ſoʒ them. 
 Impevence is another ot their fraternitie: a raging 
knaue, an vnquiet turbulent rogue, hee le allow time 


toꝛ nothing, al s at a minutes warning that he cals foʒ 
oz het le rage, xaile, curſe andſweare , that a wiſe man 


would not fo2 ten pound be within ten my les of bum. 
UW 0 is theother? holde vp thy head knaue: Oh tis 
Dulnes, the moſt notozious block- head that ener piſt, 


inſtruc him till your tongue ane, hee has no eares oz 


you : theres nothing in dim but the Alles vertue, thats 
dull melancholis: how lumpich a lookes : out raſcalles 


out: Now a murraine take pou all, J did neuer make 


a wozle dayes wozke in my lite then J haue done to 
day : heere sa Cittie well bleſt, tis well pꝛouided A 
warrant vou. It᷑ a man ſhouid neede an honeſt mans 
help, where ſhould he find him ? Nel, farwel Athens, 
A and my Tubbe ſcoꝛnes thee and thy Citizens. 


Diogenes loſt labour. 


1 opher, the labour is in vaine, 
Put out thy candle, get the home againe, 
Ilcompante of honeſt men thou lacke, 
They are ſo ſcarce, thou muſt alone go backe. 
But if thou pleaſe to take ſome knaues along, 
Gine but a beck, t loze wil flock and th2ong- 
Me that did vo mit out his houſe and land, 
Cues with a winke will ready come to hand. 
Aad he of whom thau dioſt ten thillings crans 
As (hinking nere agalne his aimes ts hauc, 
2 Þ C Becaule 


Diogenes 1 


Becanſe he was a pꝛodigall in waſte, 

And to vndoe him ſelfe made wondzous hafte. 

It thou halt roome to ſtove him in thy Tunne, 

Ye will be readie both to goe and runne. 

Oz thoſe lame d2unken Fivlers,thon didſt finde 
Aturung wood, when they themſe lues were blinde, 
£ahome thou bidſt with thy ſtaff» belabour well: 
Thep ie ſing about the Tub where thou doſi dwell. 
all thoſe that were pꝛelented to th ſight, 

dien thou ſought it goneſt men by Candle-lighr, 
Makeaſtep backe, (bey in the Cittte bee, 

Mutz many bundzeds which thou didſt not ſee, 
Youles of rſcalles;fhops euen full of knanes, 

© aucrne and ale-youſr filo with dzunken ſlaues. 
Pour Oꝛdinaues and your common Jnnes 

Are whole - ſale ware-youſes of common ſinnes. 

Into a bawote houſe then didſt not looke, 

Nozany notice of their caperings tooke, ((ckraps 
45awdss with their Puncks, and anders with their 
Whozes wit b their feathers in their beluet caps, 


| - Thoſe Sallamanders t hat doth bathe in fler, 


And make a traecf buining ſults deũre. 
What doe lalute them whome they enterfaine, 


| With A poxc take you till we meete againg, 


No: thoſe whole dayly, Nontces entice, 
To lend them mony vpon cheating Dice, 
And in the bowltng-alipes toake with vetting, 


{i | Byth2es-andfoureto one, moſt balely getting. 


All theie vaſcene appeare not to thy face, 
Mith mayn a Cut-purſe in the Market plate, 


That ſearctes pockets being ſiluer linde, 54 
JiCounterfets about men he can finde. 4 
And hath Commiſſion foz it ſo to deale þ | 
Madanthe hang- * and ſenle. 
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Diogenes Lanthorne: 


Innumerable ſuch J couldrepeate, 


That vſe the craft of Coney-catch and cheate. 


Che Cities vermin, wozſetben Rats and Pice, 


But leaue the Ad oꝛs, ta rewarde of vice: 
He that repꝛogues it, ſuowes a deteſtation, 
Ye that corrects it, woꝛkes a refozmatton. 
n ho doe moze wꝛongs and iniuries abide, 
Tyen honeſt men that are beit qualified 
Thep that doe offer leaſt abuſa to anpe, 
Muſt be pzevared fo2 indvring many. 

But heer's the comfo2t that the vertuous finde: 
Their hell is ficſt, theit Veauenis bebunde. 


Diogenes s M1 orrall. 


A - ſtood crowing — 
faſt by a tiuet ide: 

A Gooaſe in water hilt at him, 

And did htm much derive: 

Che Cocke in cdoller grew, 
Vo wing by dim that made him 
Tyat he would fight with that baſe gooſe, 
Though all his Hennes dilwade him. 


Connie but a ſhoze quoth ſhee, 


U Ahite liuer, i thou dare, 

And tbon ſhalt ſee a hlood dap, 
Thy thzoate ſh2l! ſoone be ba re. 
Baſle Crauen ſaid ths Gooſe, 

I ſco: ne tobeare the minde, 

To tome aſhoue, amongſt a crew, 
Of cr aping dangbul Kinde: 

Thy Hennes will backe thee there, 


Conie heather chaunting laue: 
| C 2 And 
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Diogenes Latwhor! ne, 
And in the water hand to hand, 
A combate we will haue. | 
Meere's none to interpꝛete, | 
3 Cyalenge thee come heere: | 
Ifthere be valour in thy combe = 


hy let it now appeere. | 
Enter thy watry field, | 
. le ſpople tip crowing quiaht: | 

Up doſt not come: oh now I ſee, 


Thou haſt no heart to fight. | 
UW ith that the Cocke replide, 
Dere was no want inbim: | 
Bat ſute the water was ſo bad, 
It would not let bimſwim, 


Morrall. 


11 happens alwayes thus 
When Cowards doe contend: 
Wirh wrangling words they do begins 
And with thoſe weapons end. 
Nothing but vaunts are vſ d, 
Till rial {ould be made: | 
Andwhen they come to action 
Each ofother are affrayd, | 


Then for to keepe kinneswholes 


It isa common vſe: | 
To enter in ſome drunken league, 
Or make a co! wards ſcuſe. 


Dio genes Lanthorne. 


A Great altemd y met of Mice, A 
A Eths with tbemlelues didtake aduice, 
What plot by policte to ſhape, | 
Vow they the bloody Cats might ſcape. 

At tength,a graue and auncient Ponſe, 
(Belike the wiſeſt in the houſe) 

Gat :£coanſcl! (which they all lik d welt) 
Thatecury Cat ſhould eare a Bell: 
Fo2 ſo (quoth he) we ſhall them heare, 
And llie the danger which we feare. 
Af we but heare a Beil to ting, 

At eating Cheeſe,oz anp thing, 

When we ate buſie with the nippe, 
Into a hole we ſtraight may ſkippe. 
This abone all they liked beſt : 

Vut quoth one Poule vnto the reſt, 
Which of vs all dare be ſo ſtout, 

To hang the Bels Cats necks about, 
If here be any let him ſpeake : 

Then all repli d, we are too weake. 

The ſtonteſt Pouſe and talles Rat, 
Dos tremble af a grim- fac d Cat. 


Morrall. 


Hus fares it with the weake, 

. Whom mightie men doe wrong: 
They by complaint may wiſh redreſſe, 
But none of force ſo ſtrong 

To worke their owne content: 

For cuery one doth feare, 

Where cruelty doth make abode, 

To conie in preſence there. 


3 


To leethe little 18:cds delight, 
And what by them was done. 
But comming to a Lately gtoue, 


Ju the dawning ol the Eat: 


78 
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| ? Owle betng wearie of the night, 
Aouls pꝛogreſſe in the Sunue, 


Ado2n'd withgallantgreene. | |, 
TApere peares pꝛoud Sea - Dummer 
Molt beautious to be ſeene. (ftroue 
Helights noſoonerona tree, 
That Summers liuerie wearzs: > 
But all the little Birdes that be 

Were flock'd about bis cares. 

Such wondzing and ſuch notle they kept; 
Such chirping and ſuch peeping: 

The O wle koꝛ anger could yaue wept, 

Had not ſhame bindꝛed weeping. 

At length he made a ſolemne vowe, 

And thus vnto him ſpake: 


Pon haue your time of pleaſure now, 
An owle of me to make. | 


Bat ere to mo2row light app care. 


— 


J iue hundzed of you that are beere, 
J will diſpatch at leaſt: 

If that J cruſh vou not moſterare, 
Aby then Joue let me die: 

A Tittimouſe 7 will net ſpare, 
No2 the leaſt Nuten doth ſlte. 

And ſo at night when all was buſh, 
The Owle with farto:1s mine: 


Did lea ci aud pzap im euerie baſh, 
UMith light when thep were blinde. 


Me tent their fleſh, and bones did bzeake, 
heit feathers flew in 10 alct. 


And 
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Andcruelly with bloodie beaks 
Thoſe little creatures teare. 
Howanz well reneng'd (quoth he) 
Foꝛ that which you haue done: 
A42quited allmp w2o'igs by Boone, 
Mere offcedin ie Dunne. 


Morrall. 


'S Ainſt mi Fil one,the weake of ſtrength 
May not themſelu s oppoſe: 

For ifthey doe, t vill prove at length, 

To wall the weakelt goes, 

Ihe little ſhrubs muſt not contend 

Againſt the taller Trees, 

Nor meaner ſort ſeeke to offend 

Their betters in degrees. 

For though amongſt their one conſorts 
Superiours they deride: | 

And wrong them much by falſe reports, 

Alt length Time turnes the Tide, 

There comes a change, the wills they wrought 
In ſelfe conceit thought good: 3220 
Nlay be in tlie nd too deerly bought 

Euen with the price of blood. 


Cobler kept᷑ a ſcurule Crowe, 
A bird ofbaſeſt kinds, 
And patnos inough be didbeſfowe, 
To worte het to bis minde. 
At length he taught her verie well ; | 
To ſpeake out vrrie lowde : 


* 
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God ſaue the King g, and troth to tell, 
The Cobler then grew p20Wde. | 
She was too good to hop about 
Upon his Olde⸗-ſhooe ſtall; | 
But he vnto the Court would rout, 
Mis bird ſhould put powneall 
Their painted Parrats. So he went, 
To Cæſar with Iack-daw. | 
And ſaid to him, he did pꝛeſeut 


Beſt bird that ere he ſawe. | 
The Monarch gracious minde did ſhowe 


Foz Coblers pooze good will- 
And made a Courtier of the Crowe, 
Where he remain d, vntill 1 


Heſtandingina Mindow . ſpy > 


ts fellowes flie along: 
And knewe the language which they cry d, 
Was his owne mother ſong, 


- Away goes he the way they went, 


And altogether flie, 
A pooꝛe dead hozle to teare and rent 
Chat in a ditch did lie. 


Mhen they had ſhar d him to the tune 


Not a Crowes mouthfullleft: 

Co a Cozne-field they ſlie each one 
And there they fall to thelt. 

Chis life the Coblers Crowe did chuſe, 
Pick s tuing out of ſtrawe⸗ 

And Courtly diet did refule 

Euen uke a foolilh Dawe. 


Morrall 


OOTY 2 $97 Ceo 


Diogenes Lanthorne, 


Morrall. 


E that from baſenes doth deriue, 
The rootes of his deſcent: 
And by prefer ment chance to thriue, 
The way that Iack-daw went: 
Whether in Court or common-wealth, 
In Cittie or in towne, 
How ere he pledge good fortunes health, 
Heele live and dy e a Clowne. 
| Dawcswill be dawes, though grac'd in Court, 
Crowes will to Carryon ſtill, 
Like cuer vnto like reſor te, 
The bad imbrace the ill. 
And thcugh cven from a Coblers ſtall, 
Hie Purchaſe land what then, 
Wich Coblers heele conuerſe with all, 
Rather then better men. 


He L pon in a humour onee, 

1 As with his pleaſute flood: 
CTommaunded that on patne ofdeath, 
Pozne Beaſtes ſhould void e the wos, 
Nuot anp one to tart ie there, 


That had an armed head, 
' This wasnoſo7ner publiſht foozth 
But manp hnnd:eds fled, | 


Lhe Mort, the Bucke,the Unicozne, 
Ramme, Bull, ant Gootfeconſcent, 
EUN rh vaſt pot haſte, to run awap 
Their dangers to pet 


tent, 


D With 


Dinzenss Laat! Orne 
Mithy this ſame trol © cobzned kinde, 
. hat were perplexed ſo, 
beaſt con! 'ogts, vppon whole head, 
) elp a Wendio growe, 
NW yy are met bim, and ſald, tbon fle 
2 74 iP whether dall thou aunt? 
Matrie quoth he to ſaue m p life, 
L)car ft thou not what is doue: 
9 | Voꝛzne creatures all hanebantſhment, 
i {nv muſt auoide the place, 
| Fit Fo2 they are cyarg'd vpon their liues, 
Cuenby the Lyons grace, 
True ((atd the Fore) Jknow ft well, 
But what is that to iber: 
Chou haſt no boꝛne, thr wen is fleſh, 
Ls enident to ſee. | 
3 graunt iq uoth he) tis ſo ludeede, 
Pet nere-thelcſſe,ile fie, | 
Fozit't be taken foz ah ;ne 
Pꝛay in whatcaſe am 
Dute laid the Foxe it's wiſelye done, 
J blame thee not in this. 
No2 many wꝛongs are dayly wꝛought 
By _—_ feln amille. 
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V\ 71 e-men wil euer doubt the 5 
Vi I: * hat they take in hand, 5 

[| And ſcełe that free ftom all {ulpects | | 

if They may ſecurely ſtand , 

} Ren uing euerie leaſt offence, 

't That may {adanger brecde. 
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D1ogenes Lanthorne 


For when a man is in a pit, 

Iv is too late take heede. 

It mightie men doe cenſure wronę 
How ſhould the weake reſiſt 
It is in vame contend with him, 
That can doe what he liſt: 

Ihe beſt and moſte repoſed life, 
That any man can finde, 
Is this, to keepe his conſcience free, 
Fromipotted guilticminde. 


A Sattage creaturecbane'd fo come 
4 3TWhereciill people dwelt: 
Whome they did kindel pe enteriaine, 
And conrteous with bim delt. 
They fed him with their choiceft fare, 
To make his welcome knowne, 

And diners waies their humane loue, 
Was to the wildeman ſhowne. | 
Atlength(the weather being cold) 
One of them blew his nailes, 

The Sauage alk d why be did ſo? 

And what bis fingers atles: 

Parrie (quoth be) I make them warm 
That arebothcolde and numme, 

And ſo they ſet them downe to boozd, 
Foz ſupper time was come. 

The man that blewe his nailes befoze, 
Upon dis bꝛoth div blowe: 8 
Friend ſaies p Sauage, what meanes 
IJ pꝛethee let me kow, (this, 
Mp bzoth(ſaib he) is ouer hot, 


And J doe coole it thus. 
D 2 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 
Farwel(quoth be) this deeb ol thine, 
Fe cuer partetb vs, 

H aſt thou a bzeath blowes hot : colde, 
Cuen at thy wiſh and will? 

J am not foz thy company, 


 Þ3z3y keepe thy ſupper ill, 


And beate toy hands, coole thy bzoth 
As J haue ſaene thee doe, | 

z uch doable dealers as thy ſelfe, 

J haue no minde onto. 

But will retpre vnto the woods, 
Where J tofoze haue bene, 


Reſoluing euerie double tongue, 
Path bollow heart within. 


Morrall. 


| Heedefull care we out ro haue, 
When we doe friendes elect: 


The pleaſing geſture, & good words, 
Ve arc not to re ſpect. 


For curteous carriage often times. 
May haue an ill intent. (proue, 
And gracious words may g Ae 
W ichout thehearts conſent. 

Let all auoide a double tongue, 

For in it therc's no cruſt, _ 

And baniſh ſuch the coui . 

Of honeſt men meane iu 
A counterfeits ſocietie, 
Is neuer tree from danger, | 
And that man lives moſte happy life, 
Can lius to ſuch a ſtranger, | 


. When 
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Diogenes Lanthorne, 


V \/ Hen winters rage and cruell 


Dfeuery pleaſant tre(ſtozms 
Had made the bowez ſfarke naked al 
As bare as bare might be, 
And not a flower left in field, 
Noz greene on buſh oz bzyer: 
But all was robd in pitteous plight, 
Dfſummers ritch attpze. 
ZyeGrale-hopper in great diſceſſs, 
Unto the Ant did come 
And ſaid, deare friend, J pine foz ſoede 


I pzetbee giue me lome. 


Tou art not in extreames with mee. 
J know thy euer care, 


Foz winters want,and hard diffreſſe, 


In Summer doth pzepare. 

Rnow t thou my cace,replyed the Ant 
And dooſt thou like it well. 

N ber foze pꝛouidſt not thou the like, 
PÞP2ay thee Graſſe hopper tell: 

Partie (ſaide he) the ſammer time, 

I pleaſantly doe paſſe, 

And (ing it out moſte merri'ye, 
Jathedelightfull graſſe, 

J take no care 02 time to co me, 

My minde is on my Bong: 

A think t ge gloztuus nn - ſhine dates 
Are euerlaſting long 1 
When thou ext vooꝛding vp thy foods 
Againſt theſe hungrie dates, 
Inclpnedinto pzondence, 

Pieaſure J onely p2ale, 

Tuns ts the catiſe J come tothes, 


 Toheipe me with thy Toze: 
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Diogines Lant! 10rne 


Thou art decein d friea id laid the ant, 


J labour d not there*o2e, 


Twaẽs not fo2 vou J did pꝛoulde, 
' With iealious toileſome paines: 
But that my ſeife of labours pat, 
Sight haue the future gaines. 


duch idle ones muff buy their wit. 
Lis beſt when deerely bought: 
Andno's this leſſon toyour ſhame, 
UUhich by the Ant is taught, 

If Summer be your unging time; 
ANAhen you doe merrie make: 
Vet winter be your weeping time 
TUhen you mull pegnance take. 


Morrall. 


Nis glect not time pee 


Is not at thy commaund: (time 


But in thy youth and able ſtrength, 


Giue prouidence thy hand. 

Repoſe not truſt in others helpe, 
For when misfortunes fall, 

Thou maiſt complaine & pine in wit 


But friendes will vaniſh all, 
Theile heap reproofes vpõ thy head 


And tell thy follies paſt; 
And all thy actes of negligence, 


Euen in thy teeth will caſt: 


thou might'ſt haue got, thoumightſ haue gain d 
Arid lived like aman: | 
Thus will they ſpeake filling thy ſoule, 
With extreamce paſſion than, 

Preuent 


# 1Ogenes anthorne, 


Preuent this foolith after wit, 
That comes when tis too late: 
And truſt not ouer much to friendes, 
To helpe thy hard eſtate. 
Make yourth'the Summer of th y life, 
And rthcreinloyternot, 
Andthinke the winter of olde ave, 

Z 
Will ipead what ſummer got, 


Lnſtte Begger that was blinde, 
But verie itrong oflimbe: 
Agree d with one was lame ok legs, 
CT hat he would car rie him. 

Aud tother was to guide the wap, 
Jan he had perfect ſight: 

Upon condition, all they got. 
Should till be ſhar d at night. 

So as they chanc d to paſſe a long, 
The Cripple that had epes, 


Sitting vpponthe dlinde mans backe 


Da ground an Opſter ſpics, 
Stoope, take that Dyſter vp(qd he) 
WL hich at thy feet lpes there: 

And ſo he did, and put it in, 

The ſcrip which he did weare, 

But going on alittle way, 

les crſpp'e,to the blinde. 

Giue me the Oyſter thou took'ff vp 
Jhauethereto a minde. 

Not ſo ſaid tother by your leaue, 
In v une pon doe intreate it: 

Fo2 ſure J keepe it foꝛ my ſelſe, 


And doe intend to eate it. 
ä Ile 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 


Ile baue it fic the E ripple ſ\woze, 


Who (ide it, thou oz J: 


It that 7 had not ſeene, and ſpoke 


Thou wouldeſt haue palled by. 

It is no matter ſaid the blinde, 

Thou kno uit it i; ght haue lpen, 
Y.d not ſtaopt, and tocke it vp, 
Thereſoꝛe it ſhall be mine. 

And ſſo they hotly fell to wozdcs, 

And aut incholier bzake, (knaue 
with thov lame Nogue, and thou blind 
Not caring what they ſpoke. 

At length it hapned one came by, 

And heard them thus contend, 


And did intteate them both, that bes 


Might this their diſco2d and. 

They veelde, aud ſay it be ſo, 

Then gde inquiring all. | 

Did heare their league, and how about 
An D plter they did bzall. 

Salde he, my aiſters let me ſee 
This Opfer makes ſuch ſtrife, 

de blinde man fooztbwith gane it 
Tho pꝛeſent dꝛew his knife, (him 
And opening it, eate vp the ſame, 


Giving them each a ſhell 


And ſaid, god fellowesnow be fr tends 
baue pour ſiſh,farwell. | 

Cbe beggers both delnded thus, 

At their owe folly ſmilde, 

And ſaide one ſubtill craftic kuave, 
Pay to pooze tooles begulde. 


dtorrall 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 


Meorrall. 


VV H, en men for trifles will contend, 
And vainely diſagree: 
T hat oft for clothing friend and friend, 
At Daggers drawing be. 
When no diſcretion thercis vide, 
Io quallifie offence; | 

But reaſon is by will abus'd, 
Andanger doth incenſe. 
When ſome in furicſeeke their wiſh, 
And ſome in mallice ſwels: 
Perhaps ſome Lawyer takes the fiſh, 
And leaues his clyent ſhels. 
Then whenth eir folly once app eares, 
The) ouerlate complaine: 
And with the wit of fore- gone yeares, 
Were now to boy agane. 


V V Ithin a groue, a gallant groue, 
het woze greene Hommers (ute, 

An D:e,an Ale, an Ape, a Fer, 

Cacb other kinde ſalute. 

And louingly hike freinds embzace, 

And much god manners vſe: 

At length fapes th-Dre vnto the Alle, 

J pꝛay thee irievd whar newes? 

© be Alle look dlad and thus replied, 

Nonewes at all guoth he: 

Bat à grow ener diſcontent, 

UThþen J doe — with thee. 


The 
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To alter thus our ſhapes. 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 


The Dre look d range, and ſteppiag backe, 
Quoth he deere neighbour Alle, 
Haue J wrong d thee in all my like, 
Mouthfull ot V ay oz Graſſe? 
© l[uretby ſelfe ffthat J had, 
T would grieue me verte much: 
No kinde beofellow ſaid the Alle, 
My meaning is not ſuch. 
On lupiter I doe complaine, 
W's be wꝛongs me alone: 

In arming thee with thoſe large boznies; 
And J pooze wꝛetch haue none, 
Thou wearſt two weapons on tbr bead, 
Thy bodie to defend, 
Againſt the ſtouteſt dogge that barkes, 
Chou boldly darſt contend. 
When J haue nothing but my ſkinne, 
UUtth two long fooliſh eares; - 
And not the baſeſt Gooſs that lines, 

2 4 bate 02 furiefeares, 15 

his makes me lad, and dull, and flow, 

And sf a heante pace: | 

ehen eu ry ſcuruy Shepheardscurre, 
Doth bꝛaue me to my face. 


BDure quoth the 4pe,as thou art green'd, 
| So dard dealing finde: 


Looke on the Fox, and locke on me, 
Pꝛay view vs well behinde. 
Andthon wll:\weare, J know thou wilt 
Except thy eye-ſight failes: 

That Nature lack d a paireof eyes; 
When ſhe made both our tailes. 

J wonder wyat her reaſon was, 


Ther 


Diogenes Lanthorne. 


There's not a Foxe but hath a taile, 
TAould ſet ue a de zen Apes, } 
Vet we thon ſeeſt goe bare-arſe all, 
Foz each man to deride: 

I teil thee bꝛother ae J bluſh, 

To ſee mine owne backfive, 

A muſt indure athouſand teſtes, 

{A thouſand ſcoffes and ſcoꝛnes, 

Nature deales bad with me fo2 faile, 
And Hart with thee fo2 hoznes. 

Utth this the ground began to titre, 
And fozth a little hole, 

A creeping foꝛe legd d creature tame, 

A thing is cald a Mole, 

Quotßh he mp maiſters A haue hear'd 

Wl hat faults you two doe finde: 

Bout Taile and Yoznes,pzay leok on me 
Bp nature fozmed blinde: 

Nou have ao cauſe thus tocomplaine, 
Ol pour, and pour defect, 

Noz vſe dame natute hard with wezdes, 
Il me you Toe reſpect, 

The thing foz which peu both complaine, 
Are unte me denide: 

And that with patiente J endure, 

And, moze am blinde beſide, 


Morrall. 


4 VV [Ee cosi and grudge, 7 
At our diſlike eſtate: 


| And dꝭeme our ſelues, (our ſelues not ples q 
To be vnlortunaie. 
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Diogene ;Lanthorne. 
None net” d with more extreme then 


Noneplung d in Orr Ow {o: | (wee, 


Whennot by thouſand parts of want, 

Our neighbours griefs we know. 

Moſt men that haue ſufficiencic, 

To ſerue for natures neede: 

Do wrong the God of Nature, 

And vngratefully proceede. | 

| They lookeon « thers great gifts, 

And en moufly complaz Ber: | 

| Whenthouſands wan ing v hat they haue, 
© Contented doe remaine, 


Tt A ſtronomer by night did Walke, 


(He ano bis Globe fogithcr) 
H zuing great vuũ es with the ſtattes, 
About ide next yeares weather» 
De did examine all the ſkie, 
Foz lempeũs wind and raine: 
And what diſeaſes were to tome, 
Cye Planets tolde dim plaine, 
The dilpoſttion of the Spꝛing, 
The ſtate of Sommer tive, | 
T be Marueſt fruit,and winters ol? 
Holt plainly be eſpide. | 
Be vid conferre with Jupiter | 


| Saturne and all the Scauen: 


And grew ercecding buſte, with 
Twelae houſes ofthe heaven, 


But while with Caring eyes he lookes, 


What newes the ſtartes could teil 
A pon the ſodaine downe he comes, 


n ell. 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 


Helpe heive,he calls oꝛ elſe I dꝛowne, 
Oh he pe, he (fill did cry: 

Until it chauuc d ome paſſengers, 
Came ve.y earip bp. 

And hearing him, did helpe him out, 
In a dꝛown d mouſes caſe; 

Then queſtion d with hun how he came, 
In that {ame colde wet place? 

Marry ( quoth he) J iook'd on hie, 
Nat thinking ofthe ground: 

And tumbled in this ſcurup Well, 
Wye re J had like bin d20wnd, 

Ulhich when they heard and knew his art 
They ſmyling ſaid, friend ſtraunger: 
Milt thou fo2e-tell thinges are tocome, 
And knowelt not pꝛeſent daunger? 
Haſt thou an eye foꝛ heauen and 
Foꝛ rarth ſo little wit: 

That while thou aazelt after ſfarres, 
To tumble in a pit? | 

Uri!t thou tell (looking o2e thy head) 

Ten hat weather it will be? 5 
And deadly daunger at thy foote, 
Thou haſt no eyes to ſce? 

Tele giue no credit to thy Art, 

No? doe eſterme ther wiſe: x 
To tumble headlong in a Well, 

With gazing in ths (kyes, 


eMorrall. 
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Will to theskies commend: (pre 
Theirlookes muſt be anz 
(For ambition aimes on hie) (dream 
Fortunc's aduancements malces them 
Of Coſtles in the skie: 

But while bewitching vanitie, 
Deludes them with renowne: 
A {odaine alteration, with 
A vengeance pulles them downe. 
Andthen the meaneſt fort of men, 
Whome they doe abiect call: 
Will ſtand io ſcornezand point them out 


And ceuſ ure of their fall. 


Keat Alexander tame to ſees 

y Manſion being a Tunne: 
And ode vired iy oppoſite, 
Betweene me, and the Dunne 
£302row ( quoth be)JPhiloſopher, 
J peelde thee time of dap: 
Marxtie(ſaid J)then © mperoꝛ, 
7 pꝛethee ſtand away. | 
F02 tbou depziueſt me of that, 
T power bath not to ative; | - 
Noz all thy mightie fellow kings, 

That on earthes foote-baliline. 

5 and backe J ſap, and rob me not, 
To wꝛong me in eight: * 
The Sunne wouid ne vpon me, 
But thou tak it away his light. 
With this he Legt allde tom me, 
And landing did intreate: 2 


\ 


of 


Diogenes Lan thorne. 


That F would be a Courtter, 
Foz he liked my conceite. 
Ile haue thy houſe bꝛought nie my court, 
A like thy vaine ſo well: 
A neighbour verie neare lo me, 
A meane to haue thee dwell. 
If thou beſtow that paine (quoth J) 
ay wbentbe wozke is don, 
 Nemooue thy Court and carrie that, 
A good way from mp Tunne. 
I care not tozthy neighbour-hood, 
Eby Treaſure, traſh J hold: 
A doe eſteeme my Lanterne hozne, 
As much as a'l thy golde. 
The coſtlpeſt cheere that earth affozds, 
(Take Sea and aire to boote) 
I make far leffe account thetof, 
Tyen ok a Carret-roote., | 
Foz all the robes vppon thy backe, 
So coltly,iich and Orange: | (wear 
Lyitsvlaine yooze Cowne, thou ſeeſt me 
Thyꝛed- bare, J will not change. | 
Foz all tbe pearle and Pꝛecious Stones, 
That is at !ſhy commanund: 
J will not giue this little Booke, 
That becre is in mp hand. 
Foꝛ all the Citties cruntcies, Townes, 
And Aingdomes thou haſt got: 
J will not ge this emptic Tunne, 
Foz J regaid them not. 
Nay ii thou wouldſt exchange thy crown) 
Foz this ſame Cap J weare: | 
xD: give thy Scepter fo2 my taffe, 
A wouldnot do t A (were. 
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Diogenes Lanthorne, 


Doeſt ſer this tabbe? J tell thee man 
Af is my common wealth: 

Doe ſt ſee yon water? tis the Wine? 
Doth k+xpe me ſound in health. 

Doe ſt ſee theſe rotes that geo abont 
The place ot imp abode? | 

Theſe are the dainttes which I eate, 
Mpbsck d mp roſte, my ſod, 


Doeſt ſ my ſimple thꝛœæ fote ſfoole? 


It is my chapꝛe of (fate: 


| Doefſfſce my pooze plaine waoden diſh? 


It is mp filuer plate. 

Do ſt ſæ my Aardꝛope: tben beholde 
This patched ſeame-rent gowne: 
Doeſt ſee pou mat and btil-rulhes? 

U Uhyth'aremy bed of down. 
Lhyoucount'lt mee poozeand beggerly, 
Alas goodcaretull Ring: 

hen thou art offen ügbing ſad, 

I chearful ũt and ſing. 
Content dwels not in Pallaces, 

And Courts ofmlghtte men: 


Fo2 it it did, aſſure thy lel e. 


A would tnrne Cout tier then. 
No Alexander th art dedeiu d, 
To cenſure of ne ſo; 
That my ſweet contented life, 


Fo? froubtes will fozgoc: 
Dt a tepoſed like tis J. 


Con mate a tu repozr: 


Chet baue moꝛe vertues in me Tun, 


Cuan is in all ue Cont. 
Foz what yeelds that bat vanities, 
[ny Ennp, Pzide: | 


Op⸗ 


Diog-nes Lanthorne. 
Oppꝛeſſion, wzengs aud ctueltte, 
Napeuerie hing beſide. 

CThele ate not foꝛ my companys 
Ile tather dwell thus odde, 


Whoe euer Walke; amoneſt ſharp tharney, 


FHadncedeto goe well i}; od, 
Danughtte min J cannot fawne, 
Let fl?rteriecronch and creype: 


ye wozlde ts naught ,anv that man's wiſe, 


I ealt league with it doth keepe. 

A ciowne is heanie wearing, King 

It makes typ head to ake: 

Great Alexander, great accounfs 
fLhy greatnes hath to make 
TUboſecketh reſt, and fog the ſame 
Doth to thy court repay2e: 

is wiſe like him that in an Egge 
Doth lecke to finde a Hare. | 
Il thou had al the wo2ld thine owne, 
That woz:d would not ſuff ce: 

T b- 1 art an Eagle (migttie man) 
Ant Eagles catch ro flies. 

Jute bee fo2 tip patience well, 
UTUbhichthou doeſt he w, to beare me: 
Ite teach thre ſome what fo thy payntgg 
aw but alittell neare me: 

Some hon es p:rnerbesthat J haue, 
Upon tber te beſtowe: 

T hou didſt not come io wiſe to me 


A-thou awap ſhalt goe. 


e that per formes not what he ought, + . 10 

Bur doth the fame neglect: a 
Let him be {ure not to receiue 
Ihe thang he dothi expe 
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| 7 When once the tall andlofiy e Tree 
A 5 Vnto che ground doth fall: 
Why ecuery Peaſlant hath and Axc 
To he we his boughes w hall. 


1 th atfor vertve merrits w ell 

1d yet doth nothing clayme: 
double linde of recompence 
clerueth for the lame, 


cquaintme but withw hom thou goelt 
And thy companions tell, 

will reſolue thee what . doeſt, 
Vhether ill done or well. 


e kngwes enoughthat VERT nought 
If he can filencekeepe: 
Nas Tongue oft makes the Hart to ſigh, 
The Eyes to way le and werpe . 


| 
He tal les the beſt and choy ſc courſe 


| Ofany man doth lives _ 
| That takes good counſel, when his "XS 


| Doththat rich Jewell giue 


| 


8 bod horſe and bad, the Ry der ſayes, 
Muſtboth of them have Spurres: 
And he is ſure to riſe with Fleaes 
Thatlyes to ſleepe with Cures. 


» 
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7 Then thou art vſd vnto, 
CH Ey ther already hath decew'd 


"Vs ſhortly meancs to Go; 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 
Birds ofa feather and a kinde, 
Will ſtill together locke: 
H ced neede be verie ſtreight himſelfe, 
T hat doch che crooked mocke, 


T have obſerued diuers times, 

Ot all ſortes olde and young? 

That he which hath the leſſer heart, 
hath (til! che bigger tongue. 


He that's a bad and wicked man, 

A ppearimg good to th eye: : 
Mayv doe thee many thou and Wrongs, 
W hich thou cant neuer (pie. 


In preſent want, deferre not him 
Which doth thy helpe require: 
The water thatis farre off fetch d 
Qu<ncheth not neighbour fire. 


He that hath money at his will, 

Meate Drinke, and lea ſure races: 

But he that lack es, muſt mend his pace, 
Neede a good Foote- man makes, 


He that the Office of a friend, 
Vprightly doth teſpect: 
Muſt firmely lone his triend pro feſt, 
With faul t and his defect. 
He that inioyes a white Horſe and 
A aire and daintie wife: | 
Niuſt neetkes unde often cauſe by each, 
Ot diſcomeut and trite. 
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Diogenes Lanthorne, 
Chuſc thy companions of che good, 


Or elſe conuerſe with none: 


Rather then ill accompaned, 

Farre better be alone. 

Watch ouer wordes, for from the mouth, 
There hath much ewll ſprung, 


Tis be: terſtumble with thy feete, 


Then ſtumble with thy tonguc. 


Not out ward habite, Vertue bo 
That doth aduance thy fame: 
The golden bridle betters not 
Alade that weares the lame, | 


The greateſt ioyes that euer were, 
At length with ſorrow meetes: 


Taſte Hony with thy fingers end, 


And ſurfet not on {weetes, 


A Lyer candoemorethen auch, 
Worke wonders by his lyes: 
Tune Mountaines into Mole-hils, 


And huge Elephants to thes, 


Children cha were ate, 
Their Parents al waies praiſe: 


Andattribute all thriftineſſe, 


Vnto their fore- Bone daies. 


(holde 


When fickneſle enters Healths {trong 
And life begins to yeelde: | 
Mans forte of fle!h to patley comes, 


The 


% 
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Diogenes Lanthorne. 
The flatterer before thy face, 
with ſmiling lookes will ſtand: 


Preſenting hony i in his mouth, 
A Raſor in his hand. 


The truly Noble minded, loues, 
The baſe and ſeruile, feares: 
Who euertels a foole a tale, 
Had necde to finde him cares. 


To meddle much with idle thinges, | 


Would vexea wiſe mans head: 
Tis labour, and a wearie worke, 


To make a Dog his bed. 


The worſt wheele euer of the Cart, 


Doth yeeld the greateſt noice, 
Three women make a market,for 
They haue ſuffucient voice. 


Firſt leaſe al fooles deſire to learnt 
With ſtedfaſt fixed eyes: 

In this , All other Idiots are, 

And they excceding wiſe» 


When once the Lyon breathleſſe 
hom all the forreſt feard, (lyes 
The very Hares, preſ umptuouſſy 
Will pull him by the beard. 


Ceaſe not to doe the good thou oughtſt, 


Though inconvenienc al ps 
A wiſeman will not Seede- ume looſe 


For feare of cucrie Crowe. 
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Diogenes Lanthorhe. 
One man can * doe ſo wellz| © 
But ſome man will him blame: 
Tis yaine to {ce ke pleaſe eucric man, 
Tove cannot doe the ſame. | 


To him that is in miſerie, 
Doe not affliction: adde: ö 

| Wi th ſorro to leade [orrowes backe, 
Is mo ſte exti camely bad, 


Show me good fruite on euil trees, 
Or Ro ethacSrowes on Thiltle| x 
Ile vndertake at ſight thereof, 
Jod unłc to thee and whiſtle, 


Cenſure what conſciente lefiesin him, 
That ſ weareshe juſticelo! les: 
Andy et doth pardo:: Hurtfull Crow es, 
10 pany 'h oy Doues, | 


There s many. that to A ut haue, 
By th: ir odde ſilencectoſt 


| Heſerkes for nothing that ist, 


f And faithfull! in his plac e: 


| Vet for his ductie well perform! d, 


If nota whit in grace. 


* _ 

ales an ſel fe a mo kery ſlaue, 
2 nate. mh dorch un ter goc : | 
Th. 4 Ve co one bei: 12 nor ant, 
| Por his on (CCrecs o. | 


eee vn bo thy tongue, j 
By Aking, pray whats loſt? | 


ow 
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>. Diogenes Lanthorne. | 
On Neptunt wrongfull he complames = 


That oft hath bene in daunger: 
And yet to his deuouring waues 
Doth not become a ſtraunger. 


Age is an hongurable thing, 
And yet though yeares be G 
For one wife-man with hoary hayres, 
Three dozen fooles I knowe. 


FINIS. 


